
le Cries of London 


Carrots, Cabbages, fine Savoys; nice 
curious Savoys. 



The Cries of London, 


F ROM Chelfea, Hoxton, Batterfe^ 
Full often while yet dark it’s. 
What loads of vegetables come, 

To Covent-garden markets# 


With good boil’d beef we Carrot eat. 
Which cold or hot ne’er cloys ; 
pabbage comes up with Summer meat, 
With Winter, nice Savoys* 






